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Boronn, InidliTerant 4o fate,

Thny aittest at the Western gato;

Thou suedt the white saas fold their tents,
Oh, walder of two continants.

Thon drawest all thiogs, soall anid groat,
To thoo. beslde tho Westorn Ginte,

HIS Is what Bret Harie
has wri'ten ‘of the great
clty of S8an Francisco, and
for tha past fortnight I
hive been wondering
what mado him do it

There s neither ssren-
ity nur Indifferonca to Lo
foumdl fn ' these parts;
anid evil would it ho for
tho continents whose wardship were iutrustsd to
o rockiess a gunrdian,

Behold me pitohad neck-and-grop from twenty
inys of the high sons imto tha whirl of Unli-
fornis, deprived of any guidsnce and left to
irsw my own conelusions. FProtect me from
the wruth of an outrngad community if thess
letters ba avar road by American vyes. San Fran-
ciseoo 8 & mad clty—Inhabited for the most part by
perfoctly (nsana peopls, whose women are of 4
remarkablo heaunty.

When the Clty of Pekin steamod through tho
Golden Gafe I saw with great joy that the bloek
honse which guardad the mouth of the '*Ainsst har-
bor in the world, sir,"" could bs silanced by two
gunbéats from Hong Kong with safety, comfort
and despatel. Also, there was not & singlo Amers-
ean verpol of war in the harbor,

Ihis may sound bleodibirsty: but remembar, 1
bad ecome with a grisvance upon me—the griov-
anoe of the plrated Evglish books.

EEES A REPORTEN,

Then & reporie: leaped aboard and ere Ieould
gosp held ms in his tolls. He pumped me exhaust-
ively while I was getting ashore, demanding of all
things in tho world news abont Indian journalism,
It {s an awful thing to enter o naw laud withk a naw
lia on your lips. 1 spoke the truth to the evil
mindad Custom House man who turned my most
eacrad raiment on s floor composed of stable refusp
and pine splinters; but the raportér overwhelmad
ms not 50 mueh by his polgnant sudseity a8 his
benutiful dguorance. I nm sorry now that 1did
pot tell him more les as 1 passed luto s clty of
threy huodeod thousand white men. Think of
il! Thres hiudrel thousand white men and
wowon' pathered fn oune spot, walking ubon real
pavemoents i front of plate glass windowsd shops
snd talitfog something that at firat Deaclng was nob
very differsnt from Hoplish. Tt wis only whon [
had tangled myeell up o a hopaless maze of swmatl
wooden houses, dust, strset refnse and ehlldran who

 plared with empty kerumane tins, thut [ discovered
tho (diffaranen of speech.

‘You want to go to the Palses ilotel?' said an
affalile youth ona dray. “What in hell are you
doing Bere, then? This Is about the lowest ward
in thoeit¥. Go siz blocks north to covner of Geury

and Markey, then walk avound titl you strike cor-
nper of Gutter ynd Sixtesnth and that brings you
tiera,'”

Ldo not vouch for the literal aceuracy of thowe
< dirgetions, (noting but from a disordered mamory

“Awmen,'” Eu:d. “Hut who am I tust I should
sW'ilke the corners of stich ak you name? Peradven.
ture they be gentlemen of reputs, and micht it
‘buck., Bringit down to dots, my won'

I thought he would Lave smitten me, bot he
dian’t, He explained that no ono ever used the
word streat, and that every one was supposed to
know how tho ktrestd ran, for sometimoes the
namos wera Up on the Inmps and sometimes
they waran't. Fortifled with theno direstions [ pro-
ceadod 1l I found a mighty street, full of anmp-
tuous bulldings four and five storles Ligh, but
pivvesd with rude cobbl , after the fashion of
tha year 1.

[ THE CAILE CAR.

Here a trpmenr, without any vistble means of
RUppors, d stoulthily bohind me and nearly
sirdcic me in tho back. That waa the famous enble
car of Shn Franecisco, which runs by gripping nn
endless wire ropoe sunk lu the ground, and of which
I will tell you mors moon. A hundred yords fur-
ther thera was a slight commotion in the strest, a
gathering togethor of throo or four, something that
giltterod as it moved very swifty. A pondsrous
Irish gontloman, with priest's cords in Lis hit sud
s smail nlekel url-l-ted badge on his fas bosom
emerged from the knot supporting a Chinaman
who had bgen stabbed in the eye and was blsediug
like n plg. The bLyrtanders went thelr ways, and
the Ohinaman, araiated by the policeman, his owu,
Of eonrse this was noues of my business, but I
rathar wanted to kuow what had bappened to the
gantleman who had dealt the stab, It said a grest
danl for the excellence of the municipal arrangs-
went of the town that a surging crowd dil not st
ones block the mtreet to sea what wia golng for-
ward. I'was the sixth man and the laset who as-
fisted st tha performance, aod my ity Was
=ix timos the grostost.  Indeod, [ folt sl of
slowiug it

A CHACR AT THE HOTREL OLERI.

Yhora wors no more incidents £i)1 I reached tha
Palace Holal, a soven atorisd warren of humanity
with a thousand rooms in It All the travel books
will tell you about hotel arrangements in this
country. Thoy should be seon to be lgpruninmcl.
Understand eclearly—aud this letter 1s written
after o thousand miles of experionces—ihat money
will not buy you servieo in the West, - When the
hotel olerk—the man who awards your room to you
and who 18 supposad to give you informatinm—
when that resplendent tudividual atoops to attend
to your wants he does so whiatling or humming or
pleklug his teetls, or pauses to converse with soma
ons le knows. These performances, I gather, are
to lmpress upon you that Lo is u free man and your
m;nnl. Frow bis general apponratice and tho size
of his diamonds he ought to bo your superlor,
There is no necessity for this awaggering self-con-
BOIO of fread Puel I8 businesd, and
the man who is paid toatfend ‘to & man might
repsonably devote his whole sttentivn to the job,
Out of uffion hours he can take his couwch and fome
and parvailo society if Le ploases.

In i vast marble paved hall under the glare of an
olectrio light sat forty or fifty maeu, and for their
use and amusement were provided spittoons of in-
finite capacity and generous gape. Most of the
wmen wore frock eoals and :oa: Lats—the things that
wa in Indin put on at a wedaing bronkfast if we
poesess them—but they all spat. Thsy spat on
principle. The spittoons wore on e stairosses, in
each bodroom—vaea, and in chambers eves more
saored than these. Thoy obased one into retire-
ment, but they blossomed in ehlefest splendor
round the bar, and thoy wers ail used, svery resk-
ing one of them,

ANSWENS MEXDACIOUS AND EVASIVE.

Just before Yvogan to feel deathly slok another
reporter grappled me. Whit he wantad to know
was the precise arse of Indin in squsre miles, | re-
terrod him to Whittaker. He had never heard of
Whittaker., He wanted it from wy own mouth and
I would not tell him, Then he awerved off just
like the other man to detafls of journalinm in our
own country. 1 ventured to suggest that the in-
terlor sconomy of n paper most coucerned the
pooplo who worked 1t. *“That's the very thing that
interasts s, he sald, “Have you got reporters
anytliing ke our reporters on Indisn newspapers?*
“Wa have not' I said, and suppresssd the
“thank God" riding to my Ulps. “Why heven't
your" said be. “Because they wonld dis,” 1 said.
1t was exactly llke talking to a child—a vory rude
little okild, He would bogin almust ovory sontencs
with, “Now tell me somsthing about India,' and
wonld turn aimiessly from one question to the
otner without the least contlnuity. I was not
angry, but keenly interestad. The man wis areve-
Jation to me. To his guestions | returoed answors
mendacions and evasive. After all it really did mot
wntter what Tsall. He could not understand. 1
eau ouly hope aud pray that none of the readors of
e Honeér will evar ses that portontons interview,
The man mide mo out to bo an Idiot soveral sizes
wure drivelling than my destiny intended, and the
rankness of hin ignoraves matiagad to distort the
fow poor facts with which [ supplied nim intp
Iargn and elaborate lles, Then, thought I, **the
mattor of American journalism sbnil ba Jooked into
later Un. At present [ will enjoy myself.”

ABOUT THE (ITT.

No man roso to tell me what were the llons of
tho pinge. No ona voluntsered any sort of con-
veyanes. 1 was abaolutely alone in this big elty
of white foli. By instinot I sought refreshment
anll came upon a barroom foll of bad Salon ple-
tires in which men with hats on the baoks of their
heads were wolling food from b countor. [t wasthe
institution of the “freo luneh” I had struck. You
patd for o drink and got as muech as you wanted to
eat. For somoething lass than & rupee s day & man
can fesd himwself !

I unily In Ssn Fr »
oven though he be b baskrupt. Romember this if
o¥or yon are strandod in theso parts.

Later I bogan & vasi bul unsystomatio sxplora-
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WHAT GOES NEXT?

tion of the sirsots. [ asked for oo names. Ii was
and women, the sirectd clanging with tratfic and
tunt the restful roar of a gredi city rang in my
onrs. The cable ears glided to all points of tha
compsans at once. I took them one by one till I
aonid go no further. Sen Franclsoo has been
pitchad down on the sand bunkors of the Bikaneer
desert. About vne-fonrth of it is ground reclaimed
from the ses—ny oid-timers will tell you all about
tuat. The remainder is just ragged, unthrifty
sisud hills, to-dky peggzed down by honses,
UP AXD DOWN THE SAND HILIS,

From sn Engliah point of view thers hasnot basn
tho least attowpt ab grading those hills, and iu-
deed you might un well try to grade the Lilloeks uf
bsind., The cabls opts have for all practioal pux-
poscd mads San Franclsco o dead level. LThey takes
no couut of riee or fall, but siide eqnably on theic
appolnted courses from one snd to the other of »
8ix mils atreet. They turn corners almost at right
angloy, croas other lines, and for aught [ know may
run up the sides of houwss, There 1a no viziblo
ageney of their flight, but once in a while you' shasll
poss a five storied bmidiog bhumming with
mschinery that winds up an evaclasting wire eable,
and the initinted will tell you that hers is the
mechauism, I gave up asking questions. If it
pleases Providenca to mako & ear run up and down
s dlit tu the grouod for many miles, and if for two-
Jponge bhalfpenny | oan ride in that car, why dhall

soek the r “of the miraelo? Rather let o

look out of the windows till the sh?&'.gm vlace to

thousatds and thousandn of little houses mada of
woud (to Imitate stone), esch holse just big encugh
for aman and ks famil)
in the cars pod try to find outln what manner they
aiffer from us, their ancestors,

It grieves me now that I ounrsed them (ln the

mntter of book plracy), bacause I perceived that

my curde ia working and thut their spooch is be-
coming a horror sirendy.' They delude themsslves
into tﬁn beliof that they tulk Eoglish—the Eng-
lish—and I have siready heen pitied for spenkin
with “an Engllsh accent,” The man who pitled
me apoke, B0 far o8 I was conoerned, the Lingungo
of thioves. And they all do. Whare we put the ke-
cont forwnrd they throw it bock, and vios versa;
where we give the long “a” they nuse the short, and
words o simple as to be past mistaking they pro-
nounce romewhere up in the domwe of their heads,
How do thege things happan!
N0 AMERICAN LANGUAGR.

Oliver Wendell Holmos mays that the Yankes
schoolmarm, the older and the sait ocodfian of the
¥nntern States are responsible for what he calls a
nasal aceent, I know better. They stole books
from seross the water without paying for ‘em and
the smort of delight was fixed in their nostrids for
ever by s juet Providenca. That is why tlm‘{ talk
& forsign tongue to-day. *Cats is dogs, and rab-
bLits s dogs and ko's parrots, But this ere tortolss
{8 an ingect, ev thure sin't no charge.” as the old
porter sald. ' A Hindu {8 s Hinda snd & brother (o
the man whio knows his vernaculny. And s French-
ma 4 Frenel because he spesks his own langnuge,
But the Awmerionn has no lsngusge. He is dislect,
slung, provincialism, secent, and so forth. Now
that f have lhesrd their vwolces all  the
beauty of Dret Harte (8 being ruined for
me, baonuse I And myself eatohing through the ruil
of his rhythmieal prose the eadouos of his peculiar
fathorland. Get an American lndy to read to you
“How Banta Claus Csine to Slmpson's Bar” and seo
how much is, under her tongue, left of the boauty
of the original.

But I am sorry for Brei Harta, I bappened this
way. A reporter ssked me what [ thought of tne
olty and 1 mads answer siiavely that it was hal-
lowed ground to me, bocsuse of Vret Harte. That
was true.  “Well," said the roporter, **Bret Harle
claims California, but Californis don't olaim Brat
Harts, He'sbeen solongin Fugland that he's gulte
English. Have you sean onr evacker factoriea or
the new ofices of the Eramtner ' Ha could not

understand that to the ontwide world the oity was:

worth o great deal losks than the map. | nover in-
tended to curse the people with & provinclsliam so
vast as thiv.

THE CLIFF HOURE,

But lat us roturn to our shesp-—whioh rieane tha
soa Mons of the CUf House. Thay are the great
show of Sun Franoiweo, You take a train which
pulls up the middle of the street (it uilled two peo-

1o the day befors vestorday, being unbraked and
snva.n absoiutely regardless of eensequences), and
sou pull up gomewhers st the bhack of the elty on
the Facifle beach. Originally the oliffs and thoeir ap-

ronches must have bssn protty, but they have
Ennn 50 carafully defilod with sdvertisoments that
they are now one blz blistered sbominntion. A
hupdrod yards from the shore stood & hig rock
oovered with the ourcmases of the aleck san
beasts who roared and roiled and walloppod in the
spouting sufges, No bolid wman had painted toe
eroatires sky bine or mivertisead mowspapers on
tholr backs, wherefors they (id not match the
landsenpo, which was chisfly hoarding. Somo day,
porhaps, whataver sort of government may obtain
10 this conntrs will malke 4 restoration of the place
aund keep it oloan and neat. At pressut tha sover-
eign people, of whom [ have hasrd so muoch altealy,
are vonding cherries and paluting the virtues of
“Little Bilo Duaiis” all over it

0N EBARNEY GTHEET.

Night foll over the Pacific anl the white aea fug
whipped throngh the streets, dimming the splen-
dors of tha olectele lighta, Itis the use of this
elty, hor men and women folk to parade botwean
the hours of eight and ton o cortaln atrect called
Koaruey streof, where the finest shopa are aituated,
Hore the olick of light beels on the pavement is
loudest, hare the lights are brightest and hero tho
thunder of the trafilc s mosi overwhelming, [
watched Young California and snw thnt it was, at
lonst, expensively dressed, chuerful In man-
ner :and solf-ssserting in  couvorsation. Also
the women wers very falr. Porhaps eigh-
tean days aboard ship had something to do
with my unreserved admiration. The maldens
wora of generous build, large, waoll groomed and

attired in rsiment that even to my inexporienced |
Eeavney strootwt niny |

eyea must have cust mueh.
o'clock lovels all distinctions of rank as tupactially
&5 the grave. Again aud again I loitored at the
lieels of a couple of resplendent bethgs, only to
overhaar, when | expected the level voiea of enl-
ture, the stacesto **Sox he,'’ “Sez I'' that is the mark
of the white sarvant girl all the world over.
THR OLD ACQUAINTANCE.

Thin was depressing beoanse, in splta of all that
goes to the contrary, fine feathers ought to make
fine birds, “There was wealth—unlimited weajth—
in tha strests, but not an aceent tiiat woull not
have been denr 4t Ofty cents. Wherefore, revaly-
ing in my mind that these folx wera barbariaos, [
was preseutly enlightened and made awure thas
thoy also were the heirs of all tho nyges and civilizad
aftar all. There wpposred befors mo an aff=ble
stranger of proposgesaing appearance, with o blue
and an {nnocent eye. Adidressing me by nams he
claimod to Lave met me in New York ut tho
Windkor, and 0 this clalm [ gava & yualifiad
sssent. [ did not romember the fact, but
aince be was so certain of it, why then—I walted
developments, **And what did you think  of
Indianp when you came through?®’ was the next
guestion, 1t revealed the mvutery of previous se-

| quaintanes and one or two other things.
onongh that tue pavements were full of white msn |

ly. Let me watoh tho paople:

“tho snake slaveras the rabbit.

Fith rep-
rehensible chralowauess mwy friend of the lght blue
eye bad lodked up the name of his vietim in the
hatel rogister and read “Indis” for Indisna.

The provinolalism with which 1t had onrscd his
peuple extendod to himdelf, He could not lwagine
an Englishman cbming through the Statea from
wast to enst Indtend of By the regtlarly ardiained
roitte. My fear was that in his delight in fnding
me s reaponsive he wonli make remarka about
Noew TYork sud the Windsor which T gould
not nnderstand, And, indeed, bs sdventursd
in this direction oocve or twice, nskicyz me
what [ thouglhit of such and such strests,
which from his tone [ gathered to be anything but
respectable. It is trying to talk unkunowy New
York in ulmost unkunown San Franoireo. Buk my
friend was merciful. He protested that I wan one
atter his own heart, and preswad npon me rars and
eurfogs delnks at mere than one bar, These
drinks I nocepted with gratitude, as also the olgars
with whicli his pockefs were stored. He would
show mo the life of the eity. Huaving mo desiro
to walch a wesry old play again 1 evaded the
offer nad received in liet of ihe Qevil's Instrne
tion pruch coprss flattery. Curiounsly constiiuteid
i the sonl of mwan. Knowing how and where
this man led, walling llly for the fnale, 1 was
distipotly oonsclous ns he bubbled complimenta
in my ear of soft thrills of gratified prido pteating
from hat rlm to boot heels, 1 was wise, quoth
he—anybody ecould seo that with "haif an eye;
nﬁutnut, varsed in the ways of the world, an
aoquaintines to be desired; one who bad tested
this cup of life with diseretion,

THE DUNCO srtgmen,

All this plaasad e, npud in & meessurs numbed
the suepiclon that was thoroughly aroused. Even-
tually the blue ayed one discovered, nay, insisted,
that Fhad o tdste for eards {(this was cliumsily
worked in, but it was my fault, for In that I met
bim halt way and allowad him no chanes of good
weting). Heroupon I laid my head upon one side
and simulated unholy wisdom, quotinvg odda and
ends of poker ik, all ludierously misapplled. My
friend keut his countesance admirably, and weil

ha might, for five minules later we ar-
rived, walways by the purest of chanoes,
at a place  whete wo could play oards

and also trivol with Louisiann state Lottory
tickots, Would I play? *Nay,” sald I, for to mo
eards have neither meaning nor continuity, but lot
us assume that I am geing to ph{. How would
you and Four frieuds get to work. Would you
play o atralght ghoe, or wake me drunk, or—wall,
the fact is I'm & newspaper man, and I'd be muech
obliged if yon'd let ms know woemething abont
bunoo steering.” My blus eyed friemd orooted
himselt into an obelidk of profanity. He cursed
me by his gods—the right and the left bower; ha
even onraed the very gond clgars ba hpud given me.
But, the storm over, he guieted down upnd ex-

pleinsd,  Lapologized fur esusing him to waste an
avening, snd we spent w very plosennt tims to-
gether.

Innocuracy, provineialism and o too hasty rush-
Ing to concinsions were the rocks that ho had splin
ou, but he got his revenge when he sald:—*"How
wonld { play with you? From all the poppreock
{Anglles bosh) yon talked sbout poker I'a Ls'
played o straight game aod kkidned you. { wonldn’'t
have taken the trouble to make yon drank. Yau
never knew anything of the gams, but how [ was
wiswken {n going to work on Yoiur makes e siok.’
Heglared at me pe though | hal done him an
fnjury. To-day 1 Lknow bow it Is that yoar
after  year, week after weak, tho  buneo
stesrer, who I8/ the oonfidence trick and the
onrd  abarper man of other olimes, secures
his prey., He clavers them over with flittery na
The Incident de-
pressed e becanse it showed 1 had left tho in-

“npeent Enet far henind snd was come to u conntiy

whetoa iman must look ont for himself, The very
hotel bristled with notices about keeping my door
looked and depositing my valnables 1n s safe, The
wlhite man in a Inwp is bud. Weeping softly for

U-Toyo (littla T knew then that my heari was 1o ba.

torn stresn from my Losom) I foll asleep in the
clanging hotal.

Next morning I had sntered upon the gdelerred {u-
heritapce. There are no princes iu Americs—at
least with arowus ol ‘thelr heads—but a gensrons
minded member of somo royal family reosiveld my
lotter of introduction, Ere the day clossd | was 3
moember of the two elnbs sad bookad for many en.
gagements to dinner and party, Now, this priace,
upon whoso filuncial oporations be evntinual
ineronse, had no reasom, nor had she others, his
frionds, %0 put himself oul for Luae sako ol one
Briton more or less; bus be rested oot il he hnd
soommplished all in my behulf that o motlor could
e of for her débatanie damghtor.

THE BOWESTAN Cuitil.

Do you know the Hohomian Club of San Fran-
gincp? Thoy say its fume extouds vver tive worll,
It was erented somewhat on bae lines o thoSavase
by men who wrote of draw thlngd, aud lus blos-
sonisd LMo most nnrepuhlionn luxury. 1hs cales
of tho plaga is an owl—an owl standing upon o sikull
anidl grosebones, showing forth grimiy toe wisdom
of the man of letters and the sad uf his hopes for
immortality. The owl stands om the stalresss, &
stitue foor feel Llgh: I3 carved in the woodwork,
flutters on the frescoed eceiling, is stamped on tho
noete paper atid hdngs on the walls, He lsun sncieut
and honorably bird. Under his wing ‘twas my
privilage to juset with waoite men wliose lives
wers hot choimod down to routine of toil,
who wrote mihgasine avticles Instead of rending
them Burriedly {0 the pausok of office work, who
paiuted plotnres fustend of contenting themsalves
with cheap eichiogs pidkeil up at anothor man's
Bale of effcets, Mine were il the rights of sueial
interoourse, craft Ly craft, that Indie, ‘stony-
Ligarted step-ruotber of calleotors, has swindled us
ongof. Treading soft carpots and breathing the
incense of snperior cigars [ wandered from room
Lo roow studying the paintings In which the wol-
Dars of the club bnd earioatared themselves, thoir
associntes und their sima, There wos o slick Frendh
audacity about the workmansbip ot these won of
toil nunbending that went steaffghit to the beart of
the beboldsr, And ¥et it was uot altogothor
Tronoh, A dry grimuness of treatwont, almost
Druseh, markod the difference. The men painted as
thay spoke—with vertuinty. The elub in tulges in
revaleien whioh it calli *jinks' —high and low—at
intervals—aund enchof thehe gatbherings 1s falthfully
yportrayed in oils by honde ‘that know their bnai-
ness.  Io this club were no amateurs syolling can-
vas, beoansn thoy faneled they could hundle oile
withont: knowledgs of shadows or lnawlnty—uu
guitieman of leistira ruining the temper of pub-
lisbers and an already ruined maret with attempts
to wrile “becauss everrbody writes somoething
thess doys,"

PLEAKANT HOULE,

My hoats wore working or bad worked for their
daily broad with gen or paint, wnd thelr taik for
the most part was of the shop—shoppy—that is to
Bay, dellghtful. They extended n lzrge hand of
Welcome and were ns brethren, and | did homage
to the owl and listenad to thewr talk. An Indisn
ciub about Christaas time will yield, if properly
workoed, an sbundant barvest of queer tales; but
at a gatbhering of Americans from ths uttermost
ends of their own continent the tales arc larger,

furyoa ts take him

. provoked muriler,"

| thicker, more splnous and even mors azure

thun any Indiug varisty. Tales of the war
1 heard told Dby an ex-officer of tbe
South over his eveninyg drink to A ocolonsl
of the Nuorthern army, ¢ introducer, who
Lpd served as o troopor in the Northern Horse,
throwing io emendations from time to time.
““Inlos of the Law," which in this country is an
smazingly alastic affajr, followed from the lips of
sjudgc. Forglva we for recoriing oue tale that
BiTNeR me a3 new. It may intersat tho up country
Bar in Indin.

Cnee upon &-tims thore was  Sanneleon, & Foung
lawyor, who feaved mot God, nelther regirded the
Eenole (Name, ago and town of the man were
givon st geeat length.) Lo him no care had ever
onmne 88 o clisnt, partly becausa he lived in n dis.
trict where lyneh Inw prevalled and vartly becange
the most desparato prisoner abrank frow intrist
ing bimself to the mercles of & phenomennl stam-
merar. Dutin time thsre happenosd gu aggravated
murder—so bad, 1edesd, that by common ¢insent
tho cltixens deeided, ns & prelude to Iy nchinl? 1o
give the rosl law a clhiance. They could, fu fact,
gambol round that murder. They met—the
Yourt  in ita shirt sleeves—and apgalust the
raw #quare ol the Court House window n témpt-
lngly suggestive branch of mtvee fretted the sky.
Mo one appeared fror the prisoner, and, partly in
jeat, the Uolrh advised yyung Samielson to take up
the case. “Yhe vrisoner is nudefeuded, Sim,"
wnid Uiba Conrts * “The gguurs thing to do '_m_m%d ba

0. mnd do hwtfn oan
adjomrned

m,"”  CUourk, jury and witness
to the verangs, while Samuslson lsd his
client msids 'to the Court Houss oeells
An  hour passed ero the lawver veturned

alone. Mutely the andlence questionsd. *May
it pep-please the C-court,’” eald Samuoelson, "y
olient's cass is & b-b-b-bud one—a d-d-damo b
one, You told me to do the b-b-test I e-ecuid for
him, Judge, 8o I'va jest given him y-vour b-b-bay
gelding an' told him to Mght out for healthior
¢-¢-climes, wy v-p-professional opinlon being he'd
be Hanged quicker 'n h-h-hades if be dallied hare,
B-by time my client's "bout Aftesn milas out
yonder soniwharas, That was the b-b-best I could
do for him, may it p-p-please the Court.,” The
¥oung man, escaping punishmout in lisa of the
prisouer, made forlung cre ive years,
TALER OF OLD DAYE

Other volges followed, with equally wondrous
tales uf vinta throwing in DMoxico of Arizona, of
gambling ag umy‘upusu in Texas, of nowspapers
Wilrs d in ess Chiongo (I eould not help
balng intarestad, but they Wers not pretiy trioks),
of denths sudden and violent in Montana sl
Dakoty, of the loves of half-bresd aaldens in the
Sonth and fantastio huntings for gold in mystepi-
oug Alskka, Aboveall they toldt the story of the
building of old Ean Fraucisco, when the “'fionestcols
lection of humanity on God's earth, sir, started
this town And the water eame up to the fool of
Market streot.’”” Very terribie wern some-of the
tales, grimly humoroua the othors, and the men in
broadeloth and fine linen who told them had playsd
their parts in them.

“And pow and agemin when things got too bsd
they would toil the olty beil and'the Yigilunce
Committos turned ont and bangsd the suuplelous

characters. A man dldn's begin to by sgupeeted in |

thoss days Tl he had commiteed né least ono uu-
fala o valm eyed porily old,
genteman. 1 ooked ar the pielures avound me,
tho nolseless, neat unlformed’ waiter Lohind wme,
tlio unk ribbed ceiling above, the velvety carpet
beneath. It wawhard 1o realize that oven twenty
yeurs apo wyou could see & man hanged
With froit  pomp. Tater ou I found
rosson  to  ohange my opinion,  ‘The thles
gove me a headache and #eot me thinking. How in
the world wos it possible to take in eyen vne.
thonsundth of this huge, rosrlog, many -aided
consineut? In the tobaceo scented sllenon of the
nmmptnous library lay Professor Bryos's book on
the Amsarican Ropublle., *'Itie an omex,” said 1
*“He Ling done all things in afll serlounnoess, gnd bha
mny be purchased ror balf agoluea. Lhose who
fiozive intormetion of the wmost uvdonlited must
refer to his pagea. Forauo is tos dady ronid of
vagaboudags, tita recording of the inocidents of the
hour aud interconrse with the traveling cow-
pm'ﬁun of tho day. 1 will not *do’ tlis ebuntry
at all.'" .
INDIA FORGOTTEN,

And [ forgot all about Indla for ten darys while I
wenbout to dlonnecs snd watehed the soslsl cus.
toma of tho people, which are entirely different
o onr custums, snd wos introdueed to mwen of
many millions,  ‘these persons are harmless in
their éarlier wtages—ihat {8 to any, o man worth
thres ot fonr million dolinrs niay be o good talker,
clever, snnsing ‘and of the world:; a mun with
twico that amount is to be avoided, and s

twenty milllon nman is—jnst twenty millicna,
Take an iostauce, | was  speaking 10 o
newspaper aan  about seplng the propristor

of his jonenal, as in my ingocence I Siuppofed
newapaper men  ovoeaslonally dla. My frisad
suyrted indignantly :—'Sea hira! Girent Seotk, Nol
1t he happans to appear in the viffice I have to se-
gopiate with him; Lot thunz Hoaven, outdlde of

that [ move Ip clrdles whers ha eatitol come.” |

And yet the lirat thing [ bave beon fatight th'be-
Heve s thut money wis everything in Awmerion!
DUDYARD KIPLING,

NEW BOOKS.

BEVERAL VALTADLE NOVELS AXD TALE2—A
HAXDBOOK OF HINDOD LITERATURE,

Mamora, A Novel By W, E. Norris. Harper &

Brothers, New York.

This is in some eense s donbla story, for its
period |4 so long that the render inds pard ot the
love tale of » youny man who is not born until the
book is fairly under way, Tuls unneoedsary axten-
sijn of the stary may be forgiven, however, for the
#ake of Mareis herself—one of the best portrayed
peepls in modery fletivn, The clinracter Iy one
of whom all man aAnd women bave met—a hand-
sone, intelilgent, brilllant girl, who is 0 devold of
huwan sympsthy that, wlils many men admire
her none fall (o love with Her. Oue aftor snother
tue girls of bor sct marey, untll at the age of thirty
elio nlone, =tlll handsome and brilliknt, remsinsg
unwead; then, for no reasou that the author thinks
worth mentlon, but evidently from dislike of
single blesssduses, she nocepts a man much vlder
than herself and about as eold, although he does
avurytmng in his powsr to be a good Busband.
Marcls shows him no sffection—sho never has
openad ber hoart to any one, but when her son is
Lorn she finds abe can love if the object of her
affsotion will hate his father, Afterward she makos
room in ler heart for a lover, who, like the lover
unually seleoted by a womuan of- cold natura, is far
bensath her, being rode, cvarse and arrogant. He-
fraining from sin, she nevertheless is the snbject
of unlimited scandal, which finally compuls a sap-
sration. When hor husband digs she marries har
lover, who is much her junfor. and who at once

bagine to pay much ‘attontion to younger women.
The story is startlingly like many in real lifs, and

the author evidently dvew from living modelg,”

olthough 1t ls full of artistic touches poculiarly
Mr. Norris® own,

RoMancE oF Iipal. Loe; TauR INCIDENTS IN THR
Livee oF THE GREAT Axp Goon, ¥, H. Revell,
New York.

Twenhy-four akatohes of gpood men who becamas
great in the worlid are in this book, which ssems to
bave been made to show boys that s man need not

be n hard csse in order to bepomse prominent.
Among thy snbjests are Haveloek, Livingstonoe, 8lr
John Franklin, Abrahem Iinecolm, the Earl of
Suaflesbiury, Felis Neff and John Kndx. Among
tho sketelies are wbont 811y lurge plotnres of fair
quality, Boys in the United Statea will enjoy this
Book, although but two of the oharacters are
Ameriosns,

Braxp Fast, CRatn RoxaTow!
Black, Illustvated. Harper & Browhers,
York. 1
Any one who is atteacted toWilliam Blaok's novels

by their Beotchiness should road “Staud Fast,

CraigRoyston!' for the most pervasive charncter

in the tale in an old Scot¢bhman, who 18 simply sg-

gresgive’ with hie talk of his darling country’s
genoilogles, seenery and poctry. Haeven prajects

a huge volums of Feotoh wirse, for which ho re-

oelves many paid snbseriptious, for which no sat.

isinotion s ever given, Ho has, howaver, & -
ing granddaughter, whose mere preselice {8 snongh
to roconaile any one to the old man's garrality and
his rage for rnoﬁu&l quotation. The love story,
which naturally ensues when & protiy gicl appears
in a book, is managed in Alr. Bluck's clovarsst
wanner, sud the hero o quite o lkealls Tellow,

The minor charsoters are well pssoriad, and the

illusiraticns are far uuiierlor to the piotnros which

usually appear in novels,

Ox mue Hpmwaps oF Himaray, By A, Van Der
Nallon. United States Book Company, New Yurk.

Although not annonnead as a contribution to {ts
publishers’ ““Oconlt Series" this tule ls as fall of

mysticlem, Auras, Earmas and the like us any dab-
bler in theosaphy could ask. Uplike many books
of similur aim, howaerwer, it Is guite dacsut. Thae
gorrcher after knowledgs, who becomes & neophyts
among the wise men of the Himalayas, is nCasholie
prolate whoss oharactar Is of rare purity. This
good man is mystiied by some Indian juggling
Which the fakirs attribute to mental powers not
generally Enown, aod he is informed thst he is
noblognongh of soul to learn of thess mysteries—
st asgurance of wihioh he takes advantage. 'I'he
explunations are abiont as clear sn most that have
beon printed ou thess subjocte, which is not say-
ing mueh, and the last half of thie story ahows the
application of some of the priceiples to oxisting
sud romantic mynteries of real lfe.
Hzw Yorg mf Tae Wan oF rEf Hengirios. Coum.
1lled by Frederick Phigterer, late capisin, U, 8
A. - Phistorer’s Sons, Albany, X, Y.

Although XNew York sent to the civil war more
soldiers than any other Stato 1t has nevar propared
or providsd for an offeial history of ita military
ghare in tho comduct of the war, and until now

there has been no ¢oraplete printed record of the
strength pud services of the hundreds of regliments,
bniterics, &c., organizaid here. Captain Phisterar
hua made good tho deflceney in a velome of mors
thnn five hundrod pages of large size and in small
type, wuch of the contents belng i donbls cul-
umus. 1t contains a brief history and roocord of
esch military organization, giving numerical
strength and list of ongsgements nud canualties,
Hets of cfficers of the regular army aund navy drawn
from this Htate, cost of the wir to the State
and countiss, awnd n ereat maes of statistioal
information not oanily obisined from any
othor siugle volume. Thare 18 o very long list
of battles, ongagemonts, skirmlshes, Le., with the
desigoationE of ail New York Irm;ﬁu who tpok part
in thom, from whick it appears thud our Stats wus
ropresentod in more than two thousand nffairs in
whlch men were killed and woandoed. Yhere also
are tables of nativities, nges, &e., nlint of offioers
killed in sorvico, and a mass of other interosting
information. The book is the resultof an immonae
amount of examination of ofelal reports nud other
papars, sud Captain Phisterer is well known a8 a
methodical and thorough worker. It {8 an honor
to the Siate and the compier, sud will be of grest
servica to all persons who lave ocosslon to look
mto tho record of any portion of New York's quota.

A Buiey HisTopY oF THE Exgrms Dpass Fros
1uE Eantigse 1o TEE LatEsy TiMEs. By Willinm
Lohard Golaen, A, M. Welch, Fracker & Co,,
Neaw York.
in six lectures, covering less than two hundred

and fifty pages of print, Mr, Gplden gives s skotoh
of the drama which thousands of people should
find & pleasing and useful sibstitute for boevier
works. Historisns gensrally approschvihe, drnmn
with venoration of aguality whieh eeems to jn-
duee ‘vorbosity. My, dolden, while recopgaizing
tho largeness and lmportance of the snbjuet, hing
rogarid alko for the probabie densnds of readers,
and has suocesdsd Ju telilop much in faw words
na wall e in distinguishing betwean Lo general
and the particular. Uhe jegtares are, respectively,
on “*The Mystery, Mirgolo and Moral Plays'
“The Predecewsors of Shikespesrs,” *“Shakes-
posre.’ “Ben Jonson and His Usutemporaries,’”
“From the Hoesturation to the Clome of the Eigh-
tocuth Century” and *T'he Niuetecnth Centiury,” 1t
i# not & book in which to look for gpinions of
one's favorite plays and aetors, nur even for thoe
names of dramntists other thau thoss whose lu-
fuenge bas been formative or in the direotion of
chunge, Of Amerionn writers for the stage Drop-
son doward {s the only one who receives more
thian more mweniion, and this s g the dedication
vuly, The book iway be freely cuommendoed to
readors who wish w koow *“the why end whers-
fore' of the Englisl drama,

Hrwoy Loteaivke, Tho Anclent Hooks of India,
By FElizaboth' A Need. B O. Griggs & Co., Ubi-
CRITO-

This {8 an unpretentions but valuable work,
The author, who is a membor of the Philosonhical
Hocisty of Great Eritain, is teacher rather thpn
oritie, and gives a great deal of infurmavion uot
obtainable from any other small volume. Ble has
ohaptern on the Vedas and their mytheology, the
Bahmanas, the code of Manu, the Upanishads,
the Hamayans, tho tho Maba-barats, tho
Bhogavad-(iita, and the Puranss, as well as
somoe on Krishna, the Hindn Cosmogons and Mo
tempsyohosis, Necessarily the work s a eompl-
Intion, but the anthors read ses the most prowi-
nent Orientalists o HBurops, sad portions of the
text wers ravised by Max Milier and Sir Monbhie
Willlams, The suthior has not worked hastily ;- the
desoription snil story of the Ramiyans fills more

& hundred pages, and proportionate spaoe ia
allotted to the other great works. The book, a3 &
whole. is & good ntroduction to Hindu lteratare,

Amnovel. By William
New

MORE ABOUT THE
PERFECT MAN

Sonorous Lehoes of One of the Sunlay
Herald’s Sympusiums.,

SCIENCE OF "ETHOLOGY."

Hera'd Readers Want a Yet Wider and
Closer Comparison of the Views
of Great M nds

NEW

The replies of grant thinkers to the question
“What are the qualities csseniial to the develop-
mant of the poarfect man,” given in the Sundsy
Hetary, ssem to have only stimuated the appetite
of readors for mors.

The perspective of the thome broadens nsitia
puranod.

Later correspondenis wrile ns follows:—

AMENICA'E OWN FROBLEM.
To 1HE EDITOR OF Tuk HERALD:—

Your quostion of |ast Sunday’s insne, “What ars
the quasiities wosl essentinl to ths developmant of
tha 3 erfect man,” Lus bean read, | think, with mora
intarest than most of the questions of the day, for
it i= not only o burning one, but one of parsticant
imporsancs to all of na.

We have oo our bandsat present, I belinve, to
eduente, tvaln, dovolop aud bring uo in the way he
shoull go a young man who is alrendy accounted &
prodigy and whose birthdaey ln 1604 we call upon all
the nokions of the earth to celabrate,

That young Americs In his rapid growth may not
by any possible misohance fall to develop into the
mun possessing all periect qualities must be the
first prayor of every eitizen of the Hepublic.

Lot us find out, then, these much desirod perfec-
tions. Isineeroly bope that the brisf articls of tho
4th inat., in which half a dozen gentleman of note
in Englond aod a8 many in Ameriea have lttm‘lx
noswerad the question, may be only n frst ins
mont,

MORE OPINTONS CALLED FOR.

Why not lot the quory echo round the world. Lo
us hear from the wise men of the East, to say
nothing of the enterprising men of ihe Waest,

What will [tallans, Germans, Frepchmen ¥ to
the query? Every man who hasn son QHM!
willing to answer and overy ong who is e
in the welfare of the buman race will consider f&
his duty to do wo, *To despair of Americais to da-
gpair of Wumanity,"” snys Archdescon Farrar.

Tha roplies thus far elicited are ; ono|
rises {rom their perusal refreshed and invigorated.
The longest ones, thowe by Oawald Crawford and
Mr. Daug, are brilliant; the shortast ones are good,
and the two or three that toll the seoret in & word
are of the vary bast.

“Teuth," acoording to Profesgor Max Muller, is
the saoret.

“ympathy"” is Chief Balfour's most powerfol
motive.

“A good digestion,” writes Lord Churchill, ntﬂ‘
to this ehonld cortainly be awarded tho prize; the
greatest thing in this world is the sto ~that ig'
to suy, health, }

The one condition, according to Mr. Grant Allem,
eEsential lo the proper development of a human!
belngis a sound, equally balanced, beautitul body,
and s goss on to prove it by showing that he
means health, strongth, enjoyment nm! morality.

Among the answers giving s combination of quall=
tios soveral ate wtriking or charnoteristio. i

Governor Hondly, for his fect man, requirsa
five qualitise—oourage, truth, imagination, unsslf-
ishness nnd tagt. My, Depew mentions easually tho
old threefold combination—physioal perfection,
wioral perfection aud intellsctunl porfectioy,

Arvhdeacon Farrar's idesl summed up ia » vigor-
ous body, s well stored mind, & purs lnaginativn
wnid spivitundity. ]

Aveording to Edmond Goss ths qualities of &
perfect man are assurance, adroitness and serenity,
Une is reminded of Alelblades and Lord Boacous-
fleld.

The Rev. Hebur Nawton has *“sound body,'*
#goupd mind," “sound chinracter,”” and shows the
butlding up of the threefold man mentioned by
Alr. Depow.

Mr. Honry Clows brings in all the wirtoes, in-
telloot, health, integrity, avbriely, cuirige, patiencs,
unseltishness, siucerity, industry, porseveranos,
determination, jud muentand princlplo—a very ban.
quet ot good things. 4

alr. George W. Childs wonldjiave us enltivate the
mind, the body, the purpose and the consoieneel

Mr. Uswall Ceawtord lays ospecinl sivass on bvsin,
wil npd piusaele, ipaviog if for others o puslk the
olaims 0f heurt knd stomach,

AHOVE CONDENSATION,

Mr., Dann's extremely valusble contribution (s
noi eas)ly suinnied up. Health, stroogth, beauty,
optimism, generosity, patiencs, delicacy of feelin
nguressive Intellsct, wetiwe of humor and Susospii-
Litity to love and an inecome of F10,000 & yoar snd
upwiard are sume of the polnts indicntea. 1t ought
to ‘ba very carefully read along with that of the
venerable Archdescon Farrar., It is not every day
that we can obiain together the oxp inne of the
greateat English divine and the greatest American
jonrnaiist upon n subject whioh thoughtful men
wil.ll concede to bLe the most lmportast in the
workd.

Watrd MoAllister's referance to the “Christian
gontleman’ reminds ug that in England the offieial
type of perfection lsp oomtbination of morality and
goulllity, an ideal that may bs compared with thes
kalo-i' agrthas of nnolent Grecce and the parsisfent
culture of Mnrs and Venus (Foree sid Tendernsas)
in anciont Roms. The pressnt question Is clos:
allied to the question of n nasional ldeal :

A NEW BCIENCE. 1

As a snggested study we have the sclencs of the
formation of individual character cafled by
sen chatacterology, and ont of It grows the selencs '
of the formation of the national o otar, the torm
ethology being applied by Bain, I believe, to both,
these practical scionoes,

‘,What are the quslities most essantial to the da-
velopment of the perfect race?’ would be mersly 4
an expansion of the Henatn's guestion,

With the morslity and gentiity of old Eng
might be contrasted in 8 study tho fntel
and amlability of France, tho industry snd gen<
eronity of the average American, and thess with'
the enthusiasm which is the Ideal of Spain and tha
nwinl sinoerity which appears to bs the dominang
tealt bn Lhe Hussian,

What the charactor of the typieal young Ameris
can of the twentisth and coming centuries msy hs
isau immenge problam. That ons of his perfoot
qualities will be the ability to meke & succoss in
ipaturial things, thero can ba mo deubt. But thur
there are stroug tondencies in other e -
tor justance, toward the truthrulness in Lt
by Max Mualler, the sympathy iodiested by Chisf
Beltour, the good digestion of Lord Churchili—id
equally cerfaii, .

TUMRE PEAFEDT AMERICANS—ALL DEAD,

If arked to select three examples of perfoot
Americans oné might choose Tineoln, Pater
Cooper and Horace Ureslsy. Theso throa men wore
all strong (o stomach and muscle, strong in heard
and hrain, snd are not these precisely the four
slden of man thet wust be vigorously and stronu-
ously cuitivated af ths outeet a= o frm basin, what-
over special direetion the charactar may heroaties
bo destined to take? With energy, truth, sympuihy
and a good digesilon mau may do all things I,
theo meantime will the Hyxmarn kindly ssad round
tho worlil aud obtain a fow thousand snawers in
addition to the tweive or fiftesn already pl‘l?vllihod?-

A URIQUE COMPINATION,
To Tar Eprron oF THE HERALD:—

In yours of Sunduy you publish the opinions of
soveral distingnished gontinmen on both sides of
the Atlantic In answor to yeur query of “What con-
stltutes the pecfoot wan®”

Of neconnisy, thin i3 o question diffoulfin the
extrerao to auswer. As Mr. Dopew Bo nigely puta
i1, ko panst indeed be an egobist and & esnfummata
one &t that, who would underiake to raply wiily
the presnmed ability of duing the query justics.

Now the mun perfect 88 wo moderas would de-

et him 18 he who noeatly aa}:mwhea the Clnslar-
eld typns. Now I prosime that it ls nos the sipars
ficiel that wo ara endeavoring to anuslyze, bt fur
desper—to piercs the thin crust of civilizxtion, lay
bare tho inner man.

Before civillzation was and eoeval with all tme—
that is, time recorded—thern must huve been Oie
wlio had approsched in tue degres to thils our par
fect man. Ho iy was who rolod shose beteath hilm
in dignlty of mien‘snd deportment, Ever will 1t
bo and must be, matter khall wlways by subsse-
vient 1o wind

We caunot, nceording to tho resord of onur fathe
and our own, Uud & living basuty cempared In bl
fignre to the statne of the Veursde Milo; so it
with our concoptione—words or pencll aro
mMedgra to POruay.

Hut let ma here take my oongd. Ay estimation
the mian perfoot, mundanely susaliing, (s—Cnp Wi
enn foal mnother's wou, oné who, when right, an
not yield to wrong,

In fact, ons

“Whow all the muses deekod, ™

Al eompralounive tah ilurnues,

Al subtihizing Intellgas.

1o who plants the fool wo firm,

Ho000 tocronk the sonks, Yot apars the wori.

P, B.—If wo hind the mental calibre of Cardinay
Mazzotantl superimponed Bpon our uwn J, Lo Sujlls
van we might in & degree approsch a perfoor 1.

GEORGE MaNNING.

BEST HE COULD DO.

Birawber—Thomas Jeférson, I just heard that
vou sold your vots for §2 at the last elesticn,
Aren't you ashamed of yoursalf?

Thomas JeCersun—Woll, sah, dat'sall I conld s

S1ILL LIFE,

Bhe (pdmiring a lnndsoapol—Where did you find
the scone of this gem of still life?
He—In Philadelphia.
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